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| Non ego vos poſthac, viridi projettus in 
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Oo E. To the Cuckoo. Page 3 
The Braes of Yorrow. A Sox. | 6 
Ops. On the Death of a young: Lady. 8 

Op. To Women. JO +." 
Oss1an's Hyun. To the Sun. 13 
Opg.,' Written in Spring. | rs. 
SONG. „The Day is departed” 18 

, Ove. Tender | I: + 

Op R. Toa young Lady. 20 
Op E. Toa Man of Letters. 8 
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Monimia. An Ode. r 
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Hr I. The Prayer of Jacob. 248 
Hymn II. The Complaint of Nature. 38 
Hymn III. Truſt in Providene. 34 
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10 THE eu RO 0 


Ha AI Ls beauteous Seng of the grovel — 

Thou Meſſenger of Spring! „ 
Now Heaven repairs thy rural .,. 
And woods thy welcome ſing. Ib 8 2 
What time the daiſy decks the greens... Cort: 


Thy certain voice we 15 8 


Haſt thou a ſtar to guide th 7 mh. g = = | £ 
Or mark the rolling year wa 7 


Delightful Viſitant | with the og” XD 3 Catal 
| 1 hail the time of flowers, £7 © > re 
And hear the ſound of muſic wert 2 o 55 
From birds among the bowers. 3 e 

; 3 ſchool- boy, wandering thre” the vt 

Io pull the primro 1 


8 Starts, the new voice of Spring hears” nf _ g 
Ant Bae the lays robts et O2 55 


What time the pea puts on the bloom . N 1 
Thou nen thy vocal vale, 8 18 1 1 


An annual in other dy * ON! = mh} 7 
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Thy ky. is-ever clear; e We 
=p Thou haſt no forrow 'in thy ſong, 
be No winter /in thy year | 1. Oo 


8 O could I ffy, Pd fly wi th thee | I | 
: | 5 Wed make, with joyful wing, 5 1 wa | 

4 Our annual viht © hey N a . 3G 
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* THE BRAES OF YARROW. 5 
MW 8 oxy H Y 1 — lea! 8 
When firſt on them I met my lover f 


IM „Thy braes how dreary, Yarrow ſtream I 
3 5 8 When now thy waves his body cover! ! 


3 — For eber 1 27 arrow ſtream! ! 


Thou art td m * ſtream of. Ss N 
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ES CODED: 


5 «6 Fer pres on: 7 banks ſhal . 
JF 5 e Behold my love the flower of V Yarrow. | 


13 Sg He promiſed me 4 milk White Reed, | 
8 7 To bear me to his fathers bowers; hy 
Es He promiſed me a little page 
3 5 o' 'ſquire me to his father's towers; 5 
He promiſed: e an nan gy: 
r The- wedding: | Td . 
„ Noche is wedde@#tr | his? 
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| "graves © 
Alas, his watery: gta ve, in Yatrowl 
9 4 Sweet were his words when laſt we nit ay 
I . «© My paſſion E as freel 8 
3 . Claſp'd in his arms, . 


* 4 - . 
> J -: N 2 4 1 *. — * 4 
- - RY 0 A —_ 3 ** "be" . * ; . 
E „ n * 
1 4 , 2 le, : 


+ 
I, 


of 


* 7 1 P 
* - 
& 24 3 


* 
$I „ 1 * 5 * 1 rat 
* Fa * T * 9 A. 4 f * , PS k Sh, + 
” 8 . P * ” . & bs 5» * Xs # * — 
4 2 2 og ONE a4 of» r * - * a. — N — * 
4 5 * Ba 8 oP -, * 532 4 0 . 8 % 7 . 1 - 
1 . 5 %- 1 * 2 9 „„ * with * bo a a” 
4 a” n . — d Ad. >. 4 8 r „* " . * 
— r 1 WRAY” 2 va N N . " - : | £ 


* 8 * 
5 8 


, » i - 
A — * * 8 
* n wag © 1. 
#2, 4 a> » — * Þ. « * $A » 1% X > — 
Kb," AS LY 8 » Ws . 5 : d „ * e 5 . 0” > 
* 6 * Ry A, > N. v 
. * 832 4 


D - 2 q - 
r A 8 8 
- re ” 5 4 oth i - * 
K* % —_— ee 7 - N . do 44 * 8 * 
7» a * : _— - 2 . * 


0 n 


, 1 * , 4 i > - * « * 
f * ; ; 6 <_ OT ITE. \ > 
1 - "Re ** „ 4 
„ * « he : Wet — 
— > - "= 4 
— T 1 s N 5 
8 4 a - „ 
1 Ge 
F Fe" I — 
2 * — - P 5 
* 1 - 
> % « 
; 0 — w 


P of R * 84 3 


B Mc Scarce was he gone, I faw his ghoſt; 

5 4c It vaniſhed with a ſhriek of forrow; - 
„Thrice did the water-wraith aſcend, 

. Jr « And gave a doleful groan” this? Ten. 


His nfother from the window look d, 4 
„With all the longing of a mother; | 
His lietls: fiſtey-weeping walk d ? 
„The. gterm wood path to meet hw krookers 
% They fought him oſs they ſought him weſt, 
1 They ſought kim gi the Forreſt „ | 
2 Fhey only ſaw the ones 
They only heard ) | 


o longer from thy window look, . HEY 
Thou haſt no ſon, thou tender mother! 17 
0 longer walk, thou love maid! 802 
% Alas, thou haſt no more a brother E es 
“No longer ſeek him eaſt or weſt, 8 
„And ſearch no more the forreſt bah, 2 
For, wandring in the night ſo dark, ag . SE 
« He fell a hieleſs corſe in Yarrow. 32% = IT 


«PI ſeek: thy. 


«And th ther Tl deep in Farrow”. 73 
The tear. did riever kabi her check, 8 Ly, 
: No other youth b. became her 1 marrow 3 e 
Ie found his body in the ſtream, 1 1 $2. 
3 Ao now with wk _-  Neeps i i; Yarrow. 5 
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Thy ſky. is ever clear; e 

5 Thou haſt no ſorrow in thy ſong, 
* No winter in thy year! © 

ond f. 7a with thee | 
Wed make, wilt Joyful wing; 

; Our annual viſit v'er the a "ft 

5 * of the Speing :. mY 


rn BRAES OF YARROW. ; 
1 'H Y eee — fireaſs 5 « 
= © When firſt on them I met my lover; : 
3 oF Thy braces how dreary, Yarrow ſtream [. | 
When now rag waves his body cover! 
1 For eber apt arrow firgam! . ; 
3 Thou art to mi ine a ſtream of ſorrows... 711: 
Ken be 9 For. never on hy ranks ſhall 8 s 


« Behold my love the flower of Yarrow, 2 


Ef 5 He promiſed me 4 milk-white fleed, 
Jo bear me to his fathers bowers; Kt 2... 7 
1 . He. rd phe me a little 1 


N ſquire me to his father $ towers; B | 
3 1 He — me a weddin 8 ring: $1 
Wee =o IE The wedding: x'd to-morrow 3» 
„No be is wedded'tw his grave, a 5 


2 Alas, his water y. gta e e 


RE Sweet were his' words when laſt we wigty/ | 
"Is 1 4 My p [7 ae Tg 23 

* 3 ſp d in his arms, 15 ittle chou 3 IE 
e That 1 ſhould-wever" 
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* Scarce was he gone, I ſaw his ghoſt; 
tit vaniſhed with aChrick of forrow; - 


O „Thrice did the water-wraith aſcend, 


Ng « And gave a doleful groan thro? Yarrow. 
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His mother from the window look'd, 88 IEG 


„With all the longing of a mother? | 

0 His lietle fiſter weeping walk d 
The. gtern-. wood path to meet ins brother: : ; 

© They foughb him 8 they ſought him med, 

| 8Þ, They ſought him z the Forreſt t 

; „ 'Fhey only ſaw the ging 

Io * They only hearc 
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5 o longer from thy window look als r 

*- Wl -- F Thou haſt no ſon, thou tender mother} 2 3 
8 bo, o longer walk; thou lovely aid!!! 


4% Alas, thou haſt no more a brother E 2 
No longer ſeek him caſt or weſt/, F108 3 | 
* And ſearch no more the forreſt thorough; 
“ For, wandring in the night ſo dark, :: Bs 4M 
be He fell a Mo ſes m Yarrow. | 22 1 4 3 ch 15 15 4. 
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| ther TI fleep i in bee, NE 
The tear. did never leave her check, i 
No other youth became her 1 marrow; , e 


Shi N 4 ww 5 
| e found his body in the ſtream, 4: i 5 * 7 
_— by wb £ Fes _ 
4 $a " > 7 
— And now with —_ 705 Deeps i; Yarrow. END 
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. 903 And, while remembrance brings thee n 


_—_ Vaniſt d . 
Thou ſiſter of my ſoul, . . 


— 1 . 


ox THE "DEATH OF A YOUNG LADY. 


"Fain E peace of Heaven attend thy * 
My early Friend, my favourite maid! 


When life was new, companions gay, 
We haiPd the morning of our day. 


Ah, with what j joy did T behold 


The flower of beauty fair unfold! | 


And fear'd no ſtorm to blaſt thy bloom. 


Or bring thee to an early tomb! 


Untimely gone! for ever fled 
The roſes of the cheek fo red; 
Tb affe&ion warm, the a mild, 


The ſweetneſs that in ſorrow Tmil'd. 
Alas! the cheek where beauty glew d, 


Sa ö The heart where goodneſs ovetflow'd, 
A clod amid the valley lies, 


And 6 duſt to duſt” the moutner eries. - 2 7 


0 flown hy kindred early torn, 1 
And to th y grave untimely borne} = 
or. ever from my. view, I 
| Fair with my fitſt ideas win „ 
Thine Image oſt will meet my 5 8 


near, 
Affe gion ſad will drop 2 tear.” _ = : 
How oft does forrow bend the head, * : 
Before we dwell among the dead ABEL: 


Scarce in the years df -manly . . 
1 5 Ken . 1 wrecks © of time... 
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What tragic tears bedew the 5 | 


What deaths we ſuffer ere we die! 
Our broken friendſhips we deplore, | 
And loves of youth that are no more ! 


No after-friendſhip e'er can raiſe 
Th' endearments of our early . 


And ne'er the Heart ſuch fondneſs prove, 
As when it firſt began to love. | 


Affection dies a vernal flower; 
And love, the bloſſom of an hour; 
The ſpring of fancy cares ratten 


And mar the beauty of the foul. 


Verſed in the commerce of PUN vþ 
How ſoon the heart forgets to beat! 


The blood runs cold at Int feft u Cf inal” * 
They look with equal eyes on all. 


Then lovely Nature is expell'd, 
And Friendſhips romantic held; 1 
Then Prudence comes with hundred eyes - 


The Veil is rent : the Viſion flies. | x 5 
The dear Inußons will not laltz 


The æra of Enchantment's 
The wild Romance of Life is Gore! * 
The real Hiſtory is begun. 3 | 
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The Sallies of the Soul are oer, „ 
The Feaſt of Fancy is no mores. ee is 


And ill the banquet is ſupply'd./ 


By, form, by gravity, by pride. 


Le God! whatever ye withhold, _ 


et my affections ne'er grow old; - - 
Cer may the human glow departs. /; 
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Still may the generous] 0! | wo 
' Tho! doomed to bleed def Heauty's urn; 
Andi ſtill the friendly faceappear, 
Thoꝰ moiſten'd with a tender: tear . 
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TO WOMEN. 3 


Þ 


Ye Virgins! fond to be a 
With mighty rage of ene fir'd, 
And univerſal ſwa 
Who beave th uncoyerd boſom high, 
And roll a fond, inviting eye, 
On all the circle gay! 


”. - You miſs the fine and ſeeret at 
JI ?0o win the caſtle of the heart, T0: 
Ez For which you all contend; _ 
{0 2 he coxcomb tribe may crowd your train, | 
3 But you will never, never " | | 
3 5 A lover, or a friend. 


1 this your paſſion, this you praiſe; . 
> To Mine, to dazzle, and to blaze, 5 
diu may be call'd divine: 
But not a youth beneath the fy.» r 2 
7 Will fay in ſecret,- with a figh, N 
O were that Maiden mine „ 


Vou marſhal, brilliant, from the box,” wth 
=P! ans, feathers, diamonds, caſtle locks; S 
.. - Your magazine of arms; | TT; | 
I tis the ſweet ſequeſter'd walls, -- 243 = 

3 The whiſpering hour, the tender IIS 32 
3 7 * bat gives your 2 charms. + 
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P O 5 M 8. 1. 
The nymph-like robe natural grace, | 
The ſmile, the native che e tt 22 g 
| Refinement withopt'#tt 3 "i 
The eye where pure affection e mc SIR 
The tear from tenderneſs that — * 332 
The accents of the hearete: 8 


The trembling frame, the living cheek, 
Where, like the „morning, bluſhes break 
To crimſon o'er the breaſt; e 4 
The look where ſentiment is ſeen, _ * 
Fine paſſions moving o'er the mien, g 
And all the ſoul expreſt ; 


Your beautics theſe: with theſe you ſhine, | 
And reign on high by right divine, ©» #7 
The 3 of the world? Me 
Then to your court t he nations flow ; | 
The Muſe with flowers the path will ne 
Where Venus? car is hurl . 


From dazzling deluges of hw, in (nic hed Au 
From Summer-noon's meridian glos. 
We turn our aking eggs i, 

'To Nature's robe of vernal green, , 


2 as | 
To the blue curtain all NN nn 
Of an Autumnal ſuꝶ7. 
The favourite tree of Beauty's Deen, TE 6 A 
' Behold the Myrtle's 3 green”: nels e 
The Virgin of the 2 170 KT 


Soft from the cirelet o — = vir. 509/n0 216 > 4 
The tender turtles draw the cart 
Ol Venus and of Love. 
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The growing charm invites the n 


See morning gradual paint the * | 
With purple and with gold! 0 BE” 

See Spring approach et delay 1 T3700 

See roſebuds open to the N 1. 511 
And leaf by leaf unfold! Nn on 


We love th' alluring line eee ert: er 


«<< 


* 25 o'er the boſom's D 5 
e gauze appears 9 500 wi 


Her landſcape Nature never e U 


See Virgin Eue, 


That leads the eye a wanton n 
And lets the fancy roveʒ 


88 


And ſtill begins, but never — a” 


The labyrinth of love. all © the xe 


At times, to veil, is tocxovenl,, | 2 5 ina nn 
And to diſplay, is to conceal Dd rel. 
Myſterious are your laws! - RR, 15 
The viſion 8 finer than the view NR I A 


So fair as Fancy draws.. by 311 +7 LM 


A beauty, careleſsly betray ds; 2 85 ry 
Enamours more, than if ea. tr 
All Woman's charms: were given; 
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3 Mes: 

"Freſh blooming fron iar Makers and, 
In orient beauty He © hey 2: 
Fair on the een ie 21 et 
- She knew not that 3 e \ 
The angel in the. fam. 96 440. 


Still ancient Eden blooms your own 23 
But artleſs Innocence alone 
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That veils, yet op! 


TOES, — 
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For if, beneath an Angel's mien, ts 7 {5 d * 


The 10 rpent's tortuous train is Len; Ft 
Our Ps Paradiſe is loſm t. ad 


O Nature, Nature, thine the ent | FUG, 


Ir er woo,” thy features 1 WE LL, 

accents win the heart?! s l a 
Parifizn paint of every kind, 1 1 4 
That ſtains the body or the at, 


Proclaims the Harlot's arr. 


The midnig ht Minſtrel of the grove, 17 > 
Who ſtill renews the hymn of love, u dt. 


And woos the. wood to hear; 3 i 7 4b Þ 


Knows-not the ſweetneſs of his frain, ., 4 


* that, above the tuneful 8 4 
He charms the Lover's ear. en 5 ad 


The Zone of Veni, beer nd OL 
Is Nature's handy-work divine, » 

And not the web of Art: 8 
* And they who wear it never know 23 ir k 
F what enchanting charm rnd FS. 

THE cmmpire of the heart 
JR . BE 


OSSIAN HYMN. 
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= r 100 woe beams the 


2 $442 4 array, „ x1 $428 Bite | 91 
King of the Sky, [6d Father of the Day 


e ounthin, "hid en e bs 


| 2 __ Supplies thy circle round the radiant ſkies; \| 


Fot ever burning and for er bright 
. ith Heaven' $ ons fire, * . 


* 
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MANS: 
Br i beauty in thy ſaee appears! 
Immortal youth, beyond the power of vas 1 


When gloomy Darknefs to tt hy reign refigns, 
And "uy the gates of Len glory _ 
The conſcious. ſtars are put to ſudden; fight 21 

And all the planets. hide cheit heads in nig 
The Den. of Learn: Horlakes;the aired? 

| plain, if: 0 11 10. at en RIFT L 
To fink inglorious in the Weſtern Main, 
The clouds refulgent deck thy golden throne, 
High in the Heavens, immortal and alone! 
Who can abide the in ey of thy he .4 
Or who attend thee in th 


The mountain ente, Rho ew leaves, de 


2 5 . : 


cay 3 
Themſelves the este esch age away; 
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3 filver Moon, gen lamp of night, 


Ty light eternal, anc > unſpent thy flame. 
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= the day, : and load the es ſky - 
When Heaven's wide convex 0 with 


"YH lightnings dire, 
x Alben fing nd all earth on Hu # J | 
When loud and long the per thun- 
3 | ys der rolls, T has. 1 
And peals on peals tedoubled rend the poler; + 
Ik frown the opening clouds thy form appears; 
? Her worted.charm.the ena revert 


Tee bros (=nt eq denen 
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25 The boundle(s, main, that role: from land to 5 


5 | Leſſens at times, and ns a alte of, ſand; of 


do ay evp? th ah enter the uma 24 


"When Fempelts with their train impend on : 
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Looks from the thy, and lavgty IX | 
"One ZI - ra HON $4130 
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N, O 2 PIETY Winter hag 73 wad 
No longer binds the ſtreams in chains, Spare F 
Or heaps with Thow the meads; oe ea 3 5 5, 
rray'd with robe of rainbow-dye,.  * en bi 
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At laſt the Spring appears on tigh, Ta 


And, ſmiling over earth and 12745 „tin! 

Her new creation leads. wt W 4 

: . BE IF 555k - 4 
| The ſnows confeſs a warmer ray, 155 25 15 


2 


The loofen'd ſtreamlet loves to ray, * Bs 

And echo down the dale: T 225 58 

| The hills uplift their ſummits green, be {5 1110 Th 

The vales more verdant ſpread began x TOO. 

The cuckoo in the wood anſcen” " 4 EE 28 431 +375 Won 
Coos ceaſeleſs to the ge: eee, 4 

or econ 95 hs | Tr 


The rainbow arching woos the AF. at DE RA 
With all the colours of. the ſky, -. 80 25 75 
Wich all the pride of Nein addin 
Now Heaven deſcends in ſunny. ſhowers, 28 75 
The ſudden fields put on the flowers, ; 
The green leaves wave upon ＋ * 11 | 
Bows W 280 SAS 
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The cattle 8 in the wood, | LL 
And find; the wonted verdant food, en 
Beſide the well-known rillʒ 
Blithe in the ſun the ſhepherd Crain \ 
Like Pan attunes the paſtral ſtrain, | ; 


While many echocs ſend again Su 


The muſic of the hills. 


At eve, vthe primroſe path along, 

The milkmaid ſhortens with a ſong 
Her ſolitar ay; ; ey 

She ſees the Fairies, with their Queen, 100 


— 


Trip hand in- hand the circled green, 1 7 


And hears them raiſe at times, unſeen, 
The car-inchanting . 


Maria, come ! Now let us beg 
Now gather garlands in the grove, 
Of every new-ſprung flower ; 
We'll hear the warblings of the CE 
# 232 trace the „ te of the 1 


Fair as the lily of the vile; - FI pie bob 
That gives its boſom to the gale 
75 210 opens in the Sun 
825 ſweeter than thy favourite * 
The Venus of the vernal grove, * _ 
Announcing to the choirs | love N 
Their time of bliſs begun. my 


Now, now, thy Spring of Liſe appears 
Fair Ts the Morning of thy years, ppears — 


And . of Beauty ORs 


a Now 


; 


Now ver viſions meet ching eyes, 1 
Poetic dreams to fancy riſe, 71 


And brighter days in better ſkies — 
Elyſium blooms around. A NO 


88 now's the morning of thy by; ; 


But, ah | the morning flies away, 4 


And youth't is on the wing 
*Tis Nature's voice, O pull the roſe, 
* Now while the bud in beauty blows, 
Now while the openi leaves diſcloſe 
*© The incenſe of the Spring |” 


What youth, high-favour'd of the tries, 

What youth ſhall win the brighteſt prize 
That Nature has in ſtore? 

Whoſe conſcious eyes ſhall meet with thine * 

Whoſe arms thy yielding waſte entwine ; 

Who raviſh'd with thy charms divine, 
Requires of Heaven no more 


Not happier the Primeval Pair, 2 2 


When new-made earth, ſupremely fair, 


Smiled on her virgin Spring ; 


| - all was fair to God's own eye, 


When ſtars conſenting ſung on high, - 
And all Heaven's Chorus made the eg 
With Hallellijahs ring. 


. to the Muſe's choir, 
I tune the Caledonia lyre 

To themes of high renown ==  _ 
No other theme than You Tl chaſe,-: + 
Than You invoke no other Muſe: *' 
Nor will that gentle hand refuſe . 
Thy Bard with bays to crown. 


© Where hills by ſtoried ſtreams aſcend, 
hat dreams and waking wiſhes tend 


oetic wu to woo . 
C 5 5 Where 
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The voice of the: Nightingale warbles aloud 


Where Fele; fingers curl the grove, 


Where Grecian Spirits round me rove, 


Alone Inamour'd with the love 


Of Nature and of Vu! e 
0 * 7 — * GS © 
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T. HE. day is bed and Gino from 
the cloud | 


The Moon in her beauty appears 3 * 


The muſic of love in our ears 
Maria, appear ! now the ſeaſon ſo: ſweet 
With'the beat of the heart is in tune; 


ee The time is ſo tender for lovers to meet 


Alone by the light of the Moon. 


3 | | 5 . I cannot when preſent unfold what I feel, 5 8 


I figh —— Can a lover do more? 


== Her aye 14 to the ſhepherds I never ae; 
2 h 


ink of her All the day oer. 


* Maria, my love I do you long for the BEE * 


Do you figh for an interview ſoon ? ? 
Does Ser a kind thought run on me as you reve N 
Alone by the light of the Moon? 


— 


Vour name from the ſhepherds whenever I hear 


My Boſom is all in a glow ; 


85 Your voice when-1 it vibrates o ſweet thro' mine 


T ear, 
My heart theils my eyes ovantions;.. 


725 Ye Powers of the Sky, will your bounty divine 


' Indulge a fond lover his boon Þ 


| Shall h ſpring to heart; and Macis be mine, | 
„ the nau of the ei 72 ney * by 
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TO SLEEP. 


I N vain I court till-dawnmg/light 

The coy Divinity of night; _ 5 
Reſtleſs from fade to ſide I turn, 

Ariſe, ye muſings of the Morn! 


Oh, Sleep ! tho? baniſh'd from thoſe eyes, 
In vifions fair to Delia riſe; 1 

And o'er a dearer form diffuſe © 

Thy healing balm thy lenient dews. 


Bleſt be her night as infants reſt, t.. 
Lull'd on the fond maternal breaſt. 
Who ſweetly-playful ſmiles in fleep,  , +3 
Nor knows. that he is born to weep” 


Remove the terrors of the night, 

The phantom- forms of wild affright,  _ 

- The ſhrieks from precipice or flood. 
And ſtart ing ſcene that ſwimg with blood. 
Lead her aloft to blooming bo wers 
And beds of amaranthine flowers, 1 


And golden ſkies, and glittering ſtreams, 
That paint the paradiſe of dreams. 


* 


Venus! preſent a lover near, 

And gently whiſper in her ear | 
His woes, who, lonely and forlorn, 
Counts the flow clock from night till morn. 


Ah |! let no portion of my pain, 

Save juſt a tender trace, remain; 

Aſleep conſenting to be kind, | | 
And wake with Daphnis in her mind. 
Pay nn. 00 
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TO A o LADY. 


N A R I A bright with beauty 8 glow, 
conſcious gaity you go 

The pride of all the Park: 

Attracted groupes in filence gaze, 
And ſoft behind you hear the praiſe 

And whiſper of the ſpark. 


In Fancy's airy chariot whirl'd, 

You make the circle of the world, 5 
And dance a dizzy round; 

The maids and kindling youths behold. 

Vou triumph o'er the envious Old, 

The'Queen of Beauty crown'd. : 


2 Wyere'er the beams of Fortune "blaze, 
Or Faſhion's whiſpering zephyr * 


The inſeQ tribe attends ; 


Fork Gay-glittering thro' a Summer's day, 


5 The filken myriads melt away 
Before a Sun deſcends. x 


. © Divorced from elegant delight, = 
The vulgar Venus holds her night 
An alien to the ſkies; | 
Her boſom breathes no finer fire, 
No radiance of divine deſire 

Illumes reſponſive eyes. 


Gods l ſhall a ſordid ſon of eartn 
Enfold a form of heavenly birth, -<3K 
. joys N Gau 
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An Angel bleſs unconſcious arms? 
The circle of ſurrendered charms. 
Unhallowed hands entwine ? - 


The abſent day; the broken dream 3 
The viſion wild; the ſudden ſcream; _ - 
Tears that unbidden flow ! 
Ah! let no ſenſe of griefs profound 
That beauteous boſom ever wound - 
With unavailing woe! 


The wild enchanter Youth beguiles, 
And Fancy's fairy landſcape ſmiles _ 
With more than Nature's bloom ; 

The ſpring of Eden paints your bowers, 
Unſetting ſuns your promiſed hours 
With golden light illume. 


A hand advancing ſtrikes the bell! 2 0 0 
That ſound diſſolves the magic ſpell, — 
And all the charm is gone! 
The viſionary landſcape flies: 
At once th' aeriel muſic dies; 
In wild you walk alone ! 


Howe'er the wind of Fortune blows, 
Or ſadly-ſevering Fate diſpoſe 


„ 


Our everlaſting doom; = e 
Impreſſions never felt before, Dn 
And tranſports to return no more, ! ,- 


Will haunt me to the tomb 1 
My God the pangs of nature paſt, 


ill e' er a kind remembrance laſt © 
Oft pleaſures ſadly ſweet? 
Can Love afſume a calmer name? 
ho eyes with Friendſhip's angels 4.7 
7 . 8 8 227 meet? 0 0 
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I nv 8” je 6 
Ah! ſhould that firſt of finer forms 
| Require, thro! life's impending ford, 
A ſympathy of ſoul ; 
The loved Maria of the mind 
Will ſend me, on the wings of wind, 
0 Indus or the Pole. 5 


255 TOA MAN or LETTERS. 


Law Winter's a dominion * [ 
-Arreſted in his Eaſtern blaſt 
The fiend of Nature flies; dy 


<4 Brathing the Spring the zephyrs 2 


And re-inthron'd the Lord of D Day 
Reſumes the golden ſkies. 


| Attendant on the genial hours, 


The voluntary ſhades and flowers 
For rural lovers ſpring; 1 

Wild choirs unſeen in concert join, 

And round Apollo's ruſtic ſnrine 
The Sylvan Muſes ſing. 


The fineſt vernal bloom that blows, 

The ſweeteſt voice the foreſt knows, 
Ariſe to vaniſh ſoon ; + 

The Roſe unfolds her robe of light, 


And Philomela er. her night 


and to June. 


To Richmon 


With bounded ray, and tranfient grace, 
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2 Varro, holds the human race 
er place and hour be Og „„ 
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Loud let the venal trumpet PE 


Reſponſive never will rebound,  - 
The echo of mankind. - e Fic 


9 forms divine that deck the ſphere, 75 4" 


The radiant rulers of the year, 
Confeſs a nobler hand; 

Thron'd in the majeſty of Morn, 

Behold the King of Day adorn 
The ſkies, the ſea, the land. 


Nor did th Almighty raiſe the ſky, 

Nor hang th? eternal lamps on bigh * 
On one abode to ſhine ; Pr: 

The circle of a thouſand Suns 

Extends, while Nature's period runs 
The theatre divine. _ 


Thus ſome, whom ſmiling nature hails _ 


To ſacred ſprings, and choſen vales, 


And ſtreams of old renownz ' ©  - 


By noble toils and worthy ſcars, 
- Shall win their manſion mid the ſtars, 
And wear th' immortal crown. - © 


Bright i in the firmament of Fame 

The lights of antient ages flame | 
With never-ſetting ray, 5 

On worlds unfound from hiſtory tom, 3 


O'er ages deep in time unborn, oo 


To pour the human day. 


Won from negleQed waſtes of time, 
Br ng hails his fajreſt clime, 
The provinces of mind 3 55 


5 n OO. © 
An Egypt with eternal towers, 2 
onteſquieu redeem the _ 2: $4.3 
wr Lewis, to mankind. ,  _ — 


No tame remiſſion genius knows; 
No interval of dark repoſe, C 
To quench the ethereal flame; 
; From Thebes to Troy the victor hies, 
„And Homer with his hero vies 
© © In varied paths to fame. 


The orb which ruled thy natal night 
And uſher'd in a greater light 
Ihan ſets the pole on fire, 
With undiminiſh'd luſtre crown'd, 
Unwearied walks th' eternal round, 
Amid the heavenly quire. 


Proud in triumphal chariot hurl'd, 
And crown'd the maſter of the world, 3 
= Ah! let not Philip's ſon, © 
His ſoul in Syrian ſoſtneſs drown'd, 

His brows with Perfian garlande bound, 

E - _ The race of pleaſure run 


With croſſing thoughts Alcides preſt, * 
N The awful Coddeſs thus addreſ, 
And pointing to the prize: 4 


t Behold the wreath of glory ſhine fn 
% And mark the onward-path divine TY 
That opens to the ſkies | : 


4 8 45 N 
* The heavenly : fire muſt ever burn, | 
„„ The Hero's muſt never turn ( 
„ From yon fabkme abodes; | 
Long muſt thy life of labours prove © . 
ETC At: laſt to die the ſon of Jove, . „ 
And mingle with the Gods.” - 8 ; 


The 1e provinces of Egypt, gained from  neg+ 
lected waſte, 0 
| 6 P H E 
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: T H E. LOVERS. 


» 


A POEM. 


[The Lovers, in the fer, * were 5 
Seended of Houſes that bad been long al variance. 
The Lach is firſt introduced as leaving her father's 
| bouſe, and venturing out in the darkneſs of the 
_ night to meet with her Lover. They meet at the 
appointed bour. The reſt of the due Pale 3 
the .] 8 


HARRIET. 


F 


4 0 18 midnig ht dark: vis ſilence FR 
My father's houſe is huſli'd in fleep; _ : 

In dreams the Lover meets his bride, - . : | 

She ſees her Lover at her fide; © Eggs 3 

The mourner's voice is now ſuppreſt, WET FR 
A while the weary are at reſt : 1 a 
Tis midnight dark; tis filence deep; 3 : +2 


'T only wake, and wake to weep. 


The window's drawn, the ladder waits, Wo 
I ſpy no watchman at the gates; PHY 
No tread re-echoes thro? the hall, 

No ſhadow moves along the wall. 
Lam alone. Tis dreary night, 

O come, thou partner of my nen! 1 e 
Shield me from darkneſs, from alarms + | = —_ 
O take me trembling to thine arms | s 71 5 4 2, 273 


* 3 205 AS 
he dog howls difnal in the . 1 
The raven croaks the dirge of death; DES 1 ENES 
Ah me | diſaſter's in the ſound l WT ON 
The terrors of the 1 are round; © We 
| a; . | ' A fad. | 


. 
*. , f 
— 


— 


71 0 * * 


CN ſad miſchance my fears ads, 5 
The demon of the dark's abroad, 15 
And ſure's with apparition dire, | 


The night- ſtruck man thro flood 1 fire.” 


The hewlet fereams ill boding ſounds, _ 

The Spirit walks unholy rounds ; 5 

The Wizard's hour — F xy rolls; 

The Thades of Hell uſurp the poles; 

3 8 ; the Heaven departs. 

8 e earth a ſpectre ſtart: 

Ny ſpirit dies Away my ſears, 

od love, my life, my lord appears! 


„ Eun e. 
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| 1 come, Icome, my love | my life! _ "1 
And Nature's deareſt name, my wife! 
Wer”: © Long have The loved.thee ; long have lone; 
And dangers braved and, battles fought ; 
In this embrace our evils end; . 
From this our better days abend: 1 

Ide year of ſuffering now is err, 72 

5 Lo laſt we meet to part no more * e 


My lovely bride | my conſort, 3 _ 
"Th rapid chariot rolls thee home. un wo 82 8 
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1 fear to goo] dare not ſtay... 
LEE rea woot iy. 


3 8 PN ” 2 
I 8 DR If FE LAOS. n E N * 1. 0 
Lis 82 22+ 844 * * 
No ealere ſhall betide 
"= - ö * Vb . — 


4 1 7 7 * os F : we * * "I 
. S 4 ; ; * Or. *. F * I N 
0 Wh N 541 3 © & 
4 >The arms th fold thee will defend. 8 Re 
+0 Fan N * 5 * . 
„ 3 8 2 ? "WF 2 Po "ta Ns 
8; 2 N ' OLE „ wh. * ; : 7 2 2 3 . 8 253 7 <> — * f 5 4 


1 211 . 5 = 


PO B MS at 
HA SHEET: torn i 


Still beats my boſom with alarm: 
I tremble while Pm in thy arms! 

+ What will impaſſion'd lovers do? > *' 
What have I done to follow yu: 
T leave a father torn with fears : 915 
I leave a mother bath'd in tears: 
A brother girding on his fword * - 
Againſt my life, againſt my lord. 


Now, without father, mother, Tant, 
On thee my future days depend; F 

Wilt thou, for ever true to.love, © 
A father, mother, brother prove. 3 NS 
O Henry to thy arms I fall, 
My friend | my huſband l and my at 
Alas! what hazards may I run? © 
Shouldſt * n me—I'm undone. b; 


_ My Harriet, dillipate thy n . 5 a be | ; WA 
Al let a huſband wipe thy tears; 
For ever joined our ates combine, . 


And I am yours, and you are mine. n 
The fires the- firmament that renſc. 
On this devoted head deſcend, tu Rk 
If &er in thought from thee I'rove, | © 
Ot love thee leſs than now 1 love! 25 


Altho' our fathers have been foes, _ FIT, 15 
From hatred ſtronger, love aroſe ;:.. ;: 5 5 


From adyerſe briars that threatening Hi; 75 
And threw a horror o'er the 3 7 
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5 YE grafted i in one ſtock, they grow, ; 
In union n ſpring, in beauty blow. 5 
3 . | HARRIET. an 
. My heart believes m love; but u. 0 


ES: My boding mind preſages ill: 3 
For luckleſs ever Was dür love; n b U 
Dark as the ky that hung above. 
. While we . we ſhook with ban, 
And with our kiſſes mingled tears; 
Me met with murmurs and with Seta, 

2 6 And parted ſtill with watry eye e 
An unforeſect and fatal hand Tom. 25 


Croſs'd all the meaſures Love had plann'd 
Intruſion mate d the tender bour, +26 
A demon ſtarted in the bower; TIM e 
Ik, like the paſt, the future run; „ 2 
: - And my dark day i is but begun, . 
. * * ; » q.: 
What clouds = hang abovE my he cad 7 1 4585 2 
5 2 tears may have yet $0; ſhed” 2 E 
„ x5 7 77 oþ 2 
4 n 5 


0 as: not wound that gentle Weak, 
Nor fink, with fancied ills oppteſt; 

A 924 For fofthels, ſweetneſs, / all, thou N 5 
And love is virtue in thy heart. The 
* That boſom ne'er ſhall heave again,” | 
But to the poet's tender ſtrain; 
And never more theſe eyes o erflow. 5 8 
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But for a hapleſs lover's woe. EY 3 
Long on the ocean Seen, 5 b 
At laſt we gain thechappy coaſt; e 
Au Kalle recount” upon the ſuore — i 3 of ; 


1 5 5 © Datel elegngs paſt and dangers oer: 
be woes we wept crew > 


6 _— — 
- ag * . * 


Will _ our future minutes ſmile: 1 . | 


"When fudded j joy from. ſorrow "WEIR 
How the heart, all its firings]. 


WITTE 7 os 


My father's caſtle to fight; 5 
Ye towers that I the light!" 
O hills! 9 vales | where I have Hp 
Ye woods. ne 1 | 
O ſcenes 
= er I AL no more 1 
take along, lingering vie 
Adieu ary live land adieu! 


 Offather, mother, brother leet. 1 15 
O names ſtill uttered with-a tear! _ 
Ups n whoſe knees P've fat and ſmiled, 
hoſe griefs my- blandiſhments ee, 
Whom forſake in ſorrows old, 
Whom I ſhall never more behoid 12 


% 


Farewell, 1 long r 8 
Tilda | | . 2 knelff' e 
5 Thy bn thy father's houſe reſign 3 
My friends, my houſe, m 28 all is Win. 
- Awake, ariſe, my wedded wife, 


To higher thoughts and happier liſe! 


CY 


For thee the marriage feaſt is ſpread, , as Da 7 
For thee the virgins deck the beds EY 225 | 
The ſtar of Venus ſhines above, 1 
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And all thy future life is love. e. 


They riſe, the dear domeſtic hours! 135 3 . 


The May of Love unfolds Her lowers! 1 
1 auty, Teve . * 
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30 n 
In chearful peace the morn aſcends, 
In wine and love the evening ends; 


At diſtance grandeur ſheds a ray, 
To guild the evening of our day. 


Connubial love has dearer names, 
And finer ties, and ſweeter claims, 
Than e' er unwedded hearts can feel, 
Than wedded hearts:can e er reveal ; 5 
Pure, as the chatitie above, 
Riſe the ſweet ſympathies! of love; o * 
And cloſer cords than thoſe f ** 4.1 So 

| Unite the huſband to the wife. N . 


1 CF 4 
Like Cherubs new- come from the ies: 230 -: > 
Henrys and Harriets round us fiſe;; 4 „ ee 
And playing wanton in the hall, e a 
With accent ſweet their parents als 2 N 
To your fair images Lrun, | FR TE | 4 


| 5 You claſp the huſband in the ſon ;-_ 1755 75 2 7 


O how the mother's heart will Found. 
8 =” the father's j joy. be crown'd ! 


A 3AM: 
Warr paſtoral Tweed, renown dinſng, 


With rapid murmur flows; FEE 
In Caledonia's claſſic ground, e 
The hall of Arthur roſmee. 


So A braver Briton never WY MT AB HOGS, 
Jo guard his native iſle; . em 

EY ntler friend did never make 2 

© The ſocial circle mile. 


k Pics i aroſe, from rebel rags * 
To fave the Britiſh crown; $54 fea 
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And! in the geld has ham ſtrove A at 
He won him high renown. R % 


But to the plowſhare turn'd: the ws 
When bloody war did ceaſes 
And in the arbour which he rear d, 
He raiſed the ſong of peace. 


An only daughter in his age 
Solaced a father's. care; 15 
And all the country bleſt che name 1 K 

Of Emily the Fair. e ris en bath 


1 he picture of her mother's youth, + 4 
(Now fainted in the fky)z  _ ff 

She was the a 1 of: his a ot bln cnt | 
And apple of his eye, 7 8 4 
Something unſeen Oer all her FRO e 
Did nameleſs grace impart; + 1 et I 

A ſecret charm that won the way. 3 Re: >: 
At once into the heart. WAP Ez 


Her eye the pure ethereal blue, 
Than that did fairer ſnoẽwp̃w 
Whene' er ſhe watch'd a father's look, 
Or wept a lover's woe: 


For now the lover of her nb „ „ 5. £3605 
To Indian climes had ro ved +. 7 
To conquer Fortune's cruel rage. 
And match the maid he loved. | 


Her voice,. the gentle tone of bre. Aan 
Ihe heart a captive ſtole; i e 
3 The tender accent of her tongue Bs 
Went thrilling thro” the ſoul. n 
5 Ages, that ſor Nature fair 

Preſent un mimic Art; 
EY "ot D 2 $ | . The 
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| Arthur was ſurcty 18 
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The falſe refinents, that reine $12 l ot. 
Away the human heart, ae 


She knew not; in the imple robe 


Of elegance and eaſe, & 


Com plete ſhe hone, and ever eaſe; $4 $=LL 


Without the thought-to ee e 


| AnfruR th unplantedforeſt-cra 


Jo leave its genius wild; 
Subdue the monſter of the wood, 
And make the Savage mild : 


But who would give the roſe a hue, + 
Which Nature has not given ? | 

"But who would tame the nightingale, 
Or bring the lark from Heaven? 


; iy father, watching o'er his child, 
The joy of fathers found 3 . © N 
And, eſt himſelf, he firetch'd his bad © 


* 


'To bleſs the neighbours —_— 1 


Patriarch in the · vale of peace, 
To all he gave the law ;” 

he good he guarded in their rights, 
And kept he bad in'awe. © 


Lord of his own paternal held, a 
He liberal dealt his ſtore; b 4 

Aud call'd the ſtranger do bis eat, 19 7 
The beggar to füs ddt: 5 


But, ah l what zoegigt Mes the har 


Of Fate? A — 9 po 315.5 . to 5 
Upon the curtain ever. reſts,” 27 ny q 6 5 | 
And ſudden ſhifts'thE Toe: Wo a TENT 


fs1 SW 25 
2 bed EO 9 | 


worn ws q 
And left him to the gripe of law, Fi eb 
The victim of his crimes. 7 


Fad x I 4. 


The Sun, that, riſing, faw him Lord 1 
Od hill and valley round, : 45 
Beheld him, at his ſetting Howe. * 2 0 
Without one foot of ground. 2 


Forth from the hall, no longer his, 

He is a pilgrim gone; 3 
And walks a ſtranger o'cr the . 

He lately call'd his own. 


The blaſt of Winter whiſtled loud $132 As, þ 
And ſhrill thro? the void hall; 3 t en | 
And heavy on his hoary locckͤaa 


'The ſhower of night did fall. FIT ar 
Claſpꝰ' d in his daughter 8 trembling kad, 
He journey'd ſad and flow ;j ; 


At — he ſtopt to look behind, 2 
And tears began to flow... _._ J ; A Lars 


Wearied, and faint, and cold, and we, 


To ſhelter he did hie; — 7 8 
4 Beneath the covert of this rock, 3 
My Daughter, let us die!“ NT, Fl 22 
At midnight, in the weary. waſte, (86 e 


* 


In ſorrow ſat the Pair; ty bid 
She chaff'd his ſhiverin r and wrong, 

The water from his A * 
The ſigh ſpontaneous roſe Gee, moth 
- Involuntary flow'ds- + © | Ae N 
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No word of comfort could the DF TERS, 
F r 
Nor would due weep: aloud. EY 
Ss 055 „ 
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4 In yonder hall my father's red, 
e — — 


< Now in that church-yard's aille ney a. | 
Fach by his ſpouſe's fide. . 


« Oft have k mage yon hat! reſound 
q 4 With ſoeial, fweet delight; 
And marked nat the morning hour. 
RE. That ſtole upon the night. _ 
| When there the wanderers of the dark, 
Repoſing, ceaſed to roam; 
And ſtrangers, happy | in. the hall, 
41 Did find themſelves at home: 
little thought that, thus borlorn, 25 . 
„ In deſerts I ſhould bidde. | 
And have not where to lay n 
RE Ek Amid the world ſa wide i 7. 
1 Aranger, wandering thre the wok, 
* the hapleſs F Fr e 
Long did he ook — lad. nen Rs © ns LEES) 
| Then ſhrick'd as in deſpair... „ 


ne tan, and lowly at the feet IT 


* 


Of his late Lord he 1 "IE | 
Alas, my Maſter, have lived. r 
T0 bid.your houſe farewell! ES 
2 Bbb Lmilti never did N 4 25 b OED > 
; 4c. To him I prized Me we RS per 
1 4. As with my. "x ar 
E © FF with my Maſter dhe. | gb, : 


+ 5: 35 
, edricnd; 255 bab *, 


de e be 8 „ 29 — 


”' 0: DB 6 ©. 7 
cc 4 1 ſaw the daily, ni nightly. er 12 300 DWP Lo 
„The changing ſcene: Lads moet | 
Nor drop a tear, nor turn his ſteps -- 

«© The long farewell to take: 1 


« Then to the ſervice of un Lol 225i, t 8 
6 I vow' a; theobbang heart; METH TOES ©, | 
% And in the changes of your life EN 
To bear an humble part. 2 0 „. 


16 Forgive the ſend, officious _— 2 ian] 
_ © Of one that loves his Lord 1. 

bo The new Poſſeſſor of y ns: TIE 56-3 
A ſuppliant I petor\.c oy 1 en 


„ told che treacheryof you friend, EH 2» 
„ The ſtory of your woe, td :, 8 
And ſqught his favour, when Ih (4 £1.35 - "aa 
' His tears begin to flow. FTE 
I aſk'd the kamlet of the Hill, 48 . 8 AY K 
The lone, ſequeſterd be} + top S744 1 

7 Your choſen haunt.and favourite bouer . E: 
To be your laſt retreat. 
J offer d- hat was all your oa - 44%; 51 
„„ The d L had in +4. Wb rb e304, * 
« Low at his feet I fell,. an . Ea <lel-A- 0 


<-> 
mort 


* 


* 


««-'That I could d give no me. e 
_ «. Your gold is yours,” the nd 511 
. With gentle accent ſai K 5 27 10 


2. Jour Maſter's be thet little field. 
And cheerful be his hẽe F? 1 dd 


Now Heaven has heard my prayer e "XY 
c could in part repay 115 til 85 121 45 #62 


- «© The-fayours your extended hang} —_ ; 1105 3 8 | 
"= Brſtow'efrom. day to * 3 51 4 4 N 


Moan | : *- 
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4 yet may ſee a garland n bee) 12 
18 n res 2014. 22 


„ Yet ſee my Maſter bleſt, beſore I 2 
„ dwell among the dead!“ rei 1 18 1 
* In ſilence Arthur look'd to Heaven EY 


And claſp'd his Edwin' oliagdys os 1 
The eyes of Emily in tears oe! 
Expreſs'd affection bland. rr 


From opening Heaven the Moon appear ds 7 
Faic was the face of night; 

Bright in their beauty ſhone the Kam; ie 
The air was flowing light. | 


Artbur reſum'd the pilgrim's ſtaff; n 
* They held their lonely way . 
Dim thro' the foreſt's darkſome donne, * 
Till near the dawning dax. 
Then a long line of ruddy light, 13 25 
That quiver'd to and fro, . 
Reveal'd their lone retreat and cloſed. 
The pilgrimage o 


He enter dy folemn, flow; and its,” 3 
The deftin'd bermit age,; = 3 

A little and a lonely but; . 5 1 Ft * N 
To cover hapleſs age. Sar WIS, 


He clafp'd his daughter in bis arms 13 2 
And kiſs'd a falling tear; ; 9 6. 

J have my all, ye gracious Powers ! 3 

BO e On ter here” | OE fr 


4 ſober banquet to prepare, Rr 2 Fern v9 | 9 

— a, c _ F 

The faggot bl ; the windoy glanced, | 
| The bean of ag vs. cont — 
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1 woulit not be that guilty man, b 

© With all his golden ſtore ; | 
„Nor ehange my lot with any week, 
„ That counts his thouſands ok. © 


« Now here at laſt we are at bome, 
«© We can no lower fall; 


Low in the cottage, mA can reſt, 
« As in the tordly ha 


The wants of Nature are but few 
« Her banquet ſoon is ſpread: 
4 The Tenant of the Vale of Tears | 
be Requires but daily A 


«© The food that grows in every field 
„Will life and health 8 
And water from the ſpting ſ 
« Toquench the chi e 


« But all the Indies, with their e 


And Earth, and air, and ſeas, hs ag 3 


*« Will never quench the fiekty hir 


« And craving of Difeaſe.” * * 


„My humble garden 16 my nd” 5 
e Contentment's feaſt Ned 
And, in the ſeaſon, jd. 

"« Will load my lit he Bei. 850 
„Like Nature's fi children, bert, 

« With Nature 8 * we live ©, — 2 4 | 
« And, of the little that is left, 1 5 21 

50 Have ſomething ſtill to . 1 CR dit 


% The ſad viciſſitudes of life” 
Long have I learn'd to bert! 7 
„ But, oh ! my Daughter, row at new | 

| « To lorrow and'to care! cp 


E 


* 
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How ſhall that fine and flowery form, 


« In filken folds confined, 


44 That ſcarcely faced the Summer” S gale, | 


«© Endure the Wintery wind? 


© Ah! how wilt thou ſuſtain a ſæy 
„With angry tempeſt red? 


* 


66 How wilt thou s 58 ſtorm. 


4 * 5, 


© Whate'er. ke] dee d 0 God! 


I take with temper mild; 
But, oh! repay it thouſand-fold 
In bleſſings on my Child!“ 


3 e not ſor me, thou Father fond 1% 


The Virgin ſoft did ſay; _ 
= Could I contribute to thy Peace, 
O, Fwould bleſs the day ! 


T 10 « The Parent, who provides for all, 


For us will now provide; 


1 


2 
ö 1 
* 


ee "Theſe hands have Jearn'd the gayer an arts 15 ed 


« Of elegance and pride: _ 


. 72 


3 What once amuſed a vacant hour, 47 pf "5 


6% Shall now the day engage; 


* And vanity. ſhall 1 the boatd 


Of Poverty and Age. 


And, while the faggots blaze, 
8e Recount the trifles of the ti 
l And dream of better . 


16 Pl] read the tragic tales of. old, 
To ſoothe a Father's woes; 

P' tax the pillow for-thy pak 
Fe ; ARE 3 thee toepole,” | 


* 


— 
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. At eventide, bow blithe we'll 0 5 


And flew to find my native woods 


— * * * , N *** - * 
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The Vale | \« Thy wouTrops hand, N 
„ Almighty, DF] adore 5 N 
* 1 had nde known how bleſt I was, By Os 

* Had 1 not been fo pooh 


«© Now bleſt be God for what is reſt, Las 
And bleſt for what is givenf —__ 
4 Thou art an angel, O my Child! © 
6c With thee I dwell in eaven ** 


- Then in the garb of ancient times, 
They trod the paſt'ral plain: 

But who deſcribes a Summer's dax. 
Or paints the Halcyon Mam? '- © _-* 4 


* day, a wanderer in the wood 
The onely treſnold preſt; ; 
| "Tweak then that Arthur's humble roof 
Had firſt received a gueſt, _ 


The Stranger told his tender tale : 

e come from foreign clim es 

From countries red. with Indian blood, 
And ſtain'd with Chriſtian crimes. | _ | 


«© O may Britannia never heaer 
% What theſe fad eyes have ſeen !“ 
40 May an eternal veil be drawn 7; 982 
That World and this between! 


3 
«© No frantic avarice fired my ſqul, E 
&© And Heaven my wiſhes crown * CENT Bt 
6 For ſoon a fortune to my mind 5 ob <S 
With innocence | found, ', 4 
From exile ſad, returning home, 3 3 


66] kiſs'd the ace earth; ; 
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ro And walls that 3 8 
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„To whom vow'd my care, 


1 m 9 1 


. To church on Sunday fond I went, 


« In hopes to mark, unſeen, 


 « All my old friends, — 


The circle of the green... 


« Alas, the c that time had made ! 

4% My ancient friends were gone; 
« Another race poſſeſs d the walls, N 
4 And J was left alone! | 


: « A ſtranger among ſtrangers, long 


«« lookꝰd from pew to pew 3 MT 4 


«© But not the face of one old friend! 
«« Roſe imaged co my. view. 


« The horrid plow had 1 
«© Where we have oſten play d; 


« 'The axe had-fell'd the hawthorn tree, e | 
<4 #8, "I'S (choll-boy's ſummer ſhade. 3 
4 One Maid; the Beauty of the Vale,”.. N = 


„ heart, had fled away, = . 
199 And none could tell me where SL 


vs My ca cares and toils in foreign elimes 5 by 
re for that peerleſs Maid; cas A 6 
* She roſe in beauty by my fide: | © ; 
% My toils were all TA 
By Indian ſtreams Fe done, - 2 i If 
While on my native ile, Wy W 
* And on my -encientfHends, thought | ' 
And wept the weaty while. | 
$35 E/ 5 LS „ waz ſhe that cheer d my captive tours, 5 U 
3 She came in every dream, 55 Wh 
d As, ſmiling, on the rear of night; T] 


| 4 1 e the at beam. 5 wy 


?P 0 1 8 
© In queſt of her 1 atone: wild, 
« Ofc er mountain, -ſtream, and e . 


And. L 12 
To Indian climes again,” 


The Father thus began: My "RY 
«« Mourn not thy weetched fate; 
For He that rules in Heaven decrees 
4 This life a mixed ſtate. int ng 


ce The ſtream t hat ä 2 20 
« Flows thre the Vale of Tears; + 
Vet, on the-darkneſs of our day, 
The bow of Heaven appears. 


The Roſe of Sharon, King of flowers, 5 
Is fenced with prickles round; | 
<6 Queenof the Vale, the lily fair 
Among the thorns is found. 


% Eten while we raiſe the ſong, we e gh 
„The melancholy while; 

« And, down the face of mortal man, 
cc The tear ſucceeds the ſmile. 


«© Nought. pure or perfect here is found ; ; 

„ But, when this night is ober, 

ce Th' eternal morn will ſpring on det, 
And we ſhall weep no more. 


Beyond the dim horizon far, 

„That bounds the mortal eye, 

A better country blooms to view, 
„Beneath a brighter K y.— — 


Unſeen the trembling Virgin heard 


The Stranger e 
Then enter d as an angel bright, 8 
In beaut Wy” 8 doc oe | wa Fes! 


* 
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The 3 roſe, he look'd, he gazed, | 4 
He ſtood a ſtatue pale; | 
His heart did throb, his check dd change, | 

His faultering voice did fail. 


| At laſt, ce My Emily herſelf 
= «© Alive in all her "hare b. ns 
E =. The father kneel'd; the lovers roſh'd 
To one another's arms. 


SIM ſpeechleſs eeſtacy entranced . | 2 
3 Long while they did remain go: 

L They glowed, they trembled, and they bob, 

8 They wept and wept again. 


I The father lifted up his hands, 

Io“ bleſs the happy pair; 2 
1 - r ſmiled on Edward the beloved, 2 . 
Ea: "ine Hes WA fair. aj My 
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een o b x. | | 

-I N weeds of ſorrow wildly : br, Fn | 5 

Alone beneath the gloom of night, [23s 5 

Mͤ-Monimia went to mourn; | , 

She left a mother's fond alarms; 

like left a father's folding arms; 
Ahl never to return 


Tie bell had ſtruck the midnighs hour, 


* 
* 
ro }þ 


| ; { 
Q 2 4 

* 
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Diſaſtrous planets now had power, 4 

And evil ſpirits reign'd ; 71 N 
The lone owl, from the cloiſtered iſe, 3 
2 falling fragments of the . | 0 


| -Ul-boding. prophet plain G. 8 0 


N | While down her devious footſteps ſtray, 2 
8 . 8 - be tore the willows by the way, : 
* 7% 75 2 And h upon the waves Then 


. 4 © > A 
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Then raiſing wild to Heaven her eyes, 
With ſobs, and broken accent, eres, . 
3 00-FN meet thee in the grave. 7 # 


Bright ober the border of the ſtream, 5 

Illumined by a tranſint beam, by 
She knew the wonteck grove; 1 

Her lover s hand had deck'd it fine, T 

And roſes mix'd with” myrtles twine, 
To form the bower of love. vi 


The tuneſul Philomela roſe, 
And fweetly-mournful ſung ber woes, 15 
Enamour'd of the tree; x: 5 nts 
Toucb'd with the melody of we, 
More tender tears began to flow, - . 
„ She mourns her mate like me.” . 


. loved 1 my lover from a child, 
And ſweet the youthful cherub filed; 
« And wanton'd o'er the green 
He train'd my Nightingale to fing, 
«« He ſpoil'd the gardens of the — 
To crown me rural Queen. 


90. M brother died beſore his day; t 
1. Sad, thro? the church-yard's dreay mays! 
ng We wont to walk at eve; . 

And bending o'er th' untimely urn, 

Long at the monument to Vs. 12 
: *© And look upon his grave. 3 


„Like ſorms funeral while we Aland, Lan 
f oc In tender mood he held my rd 5 e 
And laid his cheek to mine 
4 « My boſom beat unknown alan r 
We wept in one another's arm,, 
33 = And mingled tears divine. 12 Jos 3 Fx: 15 
iõTVVF r 
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« From ſweet compaſſion love aroſe, 


* Our hearts were wedded by our woes, 

& And paired upon the tombs -— 
Atteſting all the powers abo reg, 
A fond romance of fancied love | 

We vowed our days to come. 


A wealthy Lord from Indian ſkies, 
185 Iluftrious 3 in my parent's eyes, ö 
Implored a — ac: o 
dad to my chamber I with dre. 
** But Harry's footſteps never. flew 
«« The wonted ſeene to Hnd. 


Three nights in dire fuſpence I tar 


Alone; the fourth corvey'd my fate, * 7 


«« Sent from a foreign ſhore j== 


4 Go, where thy wandring wiſhes tend. | 1 3 
60 Go, and embrace thy father's friend, L's 
«© You never ſee me more! - i 
h Deſpair! diſtraction ! Toben 25 n Ne 
Ki as one diſorder d moment ane, 3 % 


233 ever-wretchel' wife 5 © 7 © T 
« Ahl in the circuit of dne Sun, at 4 wh, 5 


Heaven! I was wedded and e : 


% And deflolate for life & 44 85 uh 


=? Apart my ' wedding robes I tore; 


And guarded tears now. Euſhing. . 
"FF Diſtain'd the bridal bei?! $0 


Wild I invoked the funcral-yell, .. -_ e 
% And ſought devoted now to Fel A | 
Forever with the dead. _ 4 e b We 35 ate 


„% My Lord to Indian climates went, Wer: nA 
A letter from my Lover fent 2 2 LO 


IE Renew d eternal woes; e 1 OR Tae*: 
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= 5 For you I fled. my native ſky; 


* promontory ſteep z. 
. the margin of the main, 


Wins * Of all the promiſes of youth, | 
= * The tears of tenderneſs and truth, 


* The vows-in one another's arms, 
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*© Before my Love my laſt words greet, 


* Wrapt in the weary winding-ſheet, 
J in the duſt repoſe ! 


Perhaps your parents have deceived, - 
„Perhaps too raſhly I believed | 
A tale of treacherous art; 

« Monimia ! could you now behold - 
« The youth you loved in. ſorrows old, 
« Oh! it would break thy anal 


« A conſtant ſolitary ſhade, 
Thy Harry bange er 'thee!' 


„Loaded with life for you I it; $76 
„My love, remember me . 


% The throbs that lovers ſend; 


. 


The ſecret” ſympathy of charms; 
_ © My God! is this the en ee ET 


id; And ruſhing from the bower ; 
oted ſought in · evil out To 


d and earneſt eyeballs Krain Is 5 1 
The daſhing of the deep. „ „ One” 575 Fe 2 


66 Waves that reſound from ſhore to hans 155 


% Rocks loud rebellowing to the roar- 5 11 oy 
« Of ocean, ſtorm, and wind! e 


1 Nour elemental war is tame, . | 
To that which rages in my frame, 
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With downcaſt eye and muſing mood, 
A lurid interval the ſtooegd 
- The victim of deſpair; 
Her arms then toſſing to the ſkies, / r 
She pour'd in Nature's ear her cries, ts | 8 T þ = 
« My God | my father ! where? 5 


: Wild on the ſummit of the ſteep - 
Y She ruminated long the deep, 22 
5 And felt her fearing A 
Approaching feet ſhe heard behind, 
Then ſwifter than the winged wing 
She plunged 1 into the floods | 


Jer form emerging from the ware 
1 Both pa N but could not ſave; | 
W555 The ſhric of dati toſe!k \ 
| At once ſhe ſunk to rite no more; 
And ſadly- ſounding to the ſhore, ,, 
The IE billows af Ry 4 


6} WRITTEN IN A VISIT" TO Tux COUNTRY | 
n aurunx. 


* 
* 
* * 
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| Wy Ty no Asse the Summer blooms 
Aſcending in the rear, . 
Be hold congenial Autumn DEEP, 
The ſabbath of the year“ Y | 
What time thy holy whiſpers lventhe, 2 5 
The penfive evening ſhade beneatgß, 
And twilight eee the floods: 
While Nature ſtrips we pwn gay, 
And wears the veſture 5 
D let me wander thro' the 8 woods t 


8 Ah | well. Known ſtreams Ahl wonted givers, 
Still pictured in my, mind ph, | - 
Oh! fadted ſcene of youthful lives, DES eh | 
_ Whoſe i image lives behind! While 
8 2 25 3 
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Wide to the winds a rumd 


White ſad poliert on the Jap 1 
The joys that muſt no longer laſt 3+ 

The wild-flower ſtrown on Summers Het, | A 
The dying muſic of the grove jetty 11 55 
And the laſt elegies of love, 
Qiſſolve the foul, and draw W "oy 


Alas! the hoſpitable hall, 


W here youth and friendſhip p 15% | 


Projects a death-like hade! 
'The charm is vapiſh'd from the REAR 3 2 
No voice with virgin-whiſper hals 
A ſtranget to his native bowers: | OPT 5 
No more Arcadian mountains bloom, - E 
Nor Enna valleys breathe perfume, ibi 
Fhe fancied Edlen fades . all its fers 1 


Companions of the youthful ſcene, | 
Endear'd from earlieſt days! 

With whom I ſported on the green, 
Or roved the woodland maze ? 

. Long-cxiled from your native olime, 1 


Or by the thunder ſtroke of Time 


Snatch d to the ſhadows of Deſpa ; 5 
J hear your voices in the wind, e 
Vour forms in every walk 1 find. 25 
I ſtretch my atms: ve vaniſh” into: air . 1 


My ge. when innocent and y young, 

heſe fairy paths purſued; 0 ba 

And; wandering o'er.the wild, I fete * 5 
My fancies to the wood. RE 


EF mourn'd the linnet- lover's fate, 8 1 155 = me 5 

Or turtle from her murder d mate, 1 2 
CTCondemn'd'the wido wd hours wen. 

Or while the mourtifol viſton rot, 7 

I I ſought to weep for imag ged w © 80 
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Alas! mi 8. . coking. 3 

May Summer ſoon ofercaſt ;; png apc 

And cruel Fate's untimel wind. 4 47 
All human beauty blaſt! CET 

The wrath of Nature ſmites our bowers, 

And promiſed fruits, and cheriſh d og! 
The : hopes of life in embrio ſweeps 3. 

Pale o'er the ruins of lis prime, 


And deſolate before his time, 
In ſilence ſad the mourner walks and weeps r | 


 Relentleſs:power ! whoſe fated ſtroke #7 


Oer wretched man. prevails |. 


Ha . love's eternal chain is broke, 

And friendſtrip's covenant fails! 
Upbraiding forms l a moment's eaſe— Ware" 
O Memory !.. how ſhall I- appeaſe | 

The bleeding ſhade, the unlaid ghoſt > 
What charm can bind the guſhing 2 2 
What voice conſole th' inceſſant ſigh, 

And everlaſting longings for the le * 


Vet not unwelcome waves the. wood, 
7 That hides me in its gloom, 
While loſt in melancholy mood. 
I muſe upon the tomb. 2 
Their chequer'd leaves the . med? _—_— 


a | Whirling 1 in eddies oer my head, 


They ſadly ſigh, that Winter's near: : 
The warning voice I hear behindj, 
That ſhakes the wood without a wind, 
And ſolemn ſounds the death- bell of the an 


Nor will I court Lethean ſtreams, 
The ſorrowing ſenſe to ſteep; 
Nor drink oblivion of the themes. 
On which. I love to weep, Log 
Belated off by. fabled rill, 13 
8 . * oer the hallowed kill” * 
Atrial! 
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Aerial muſic ſeems to mourn 3 
PII liſten Autumn's clofikg ſtraan; 
Then woo the walks of youth again, 
And pour my. 1 o'er ti * urn! 
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0 GOD of Abraham i by. hoſe nd A 
Thy people ſtill are fed; ** 171 * 4 
Who, thro' this weary. 75 es, Ke. pe * 5 

Haſt all our fathers fed ee, , 


Our vows, our: prayers, we now bre, FEY 
| 5 Before thv throne. of © race; g *; et TS. 
: "God of our Fathers be thi 8% Il vl T- 
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Of their ſifoceeding tace | | 1 57 ber 10 2 


Thro' each perplexing path of life. „ 
i {XJ 1185 f 
Our wande . foot! eps SHU e 
Give us by day our daily {--* 46h AL FE 15 
And raiment fit provide! 
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0 ſpread thy covering wings atound, 1 le 

Till all our wandrings cealfe,. 

And at our, Fathers loved abode 1235 „ of 3 

Our ſeet artiye i in peace. | / clays rok AY = 

Now with the humble Yoiceof n. 

Thy mere i r | 

Then with t ele va of rate 

1 1 goodneſs wel | 
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Px E W are "ih 4 and full of woe, 
O man of woman born ! 

Thy doom is written, duſt thou art, ' 
And ſhalt. to duſt return, . ' 


| Deternnin? d are the days that fly 

Succeſhve o'er thy head ( 
The number'd hour is on the ewe 

That lays thee with the . 


Alas t the little day of life R e 5 
Ts ſhorter than a ſpan; . 

Fet black with thouſand hidden ills. e 

"I To miſerable man. | 


Gay is thy morning, flattering wth | 
"Thy ſprightly ſtep attends 3 _ + 3 
But ſoon the tempeſt hows behind, 5 

; MP And the dark night deſcends. 


"Before i its ſplendid hour the nr MED 

Comes o'cr the beam of light xñ ” 

A Pilgrim in a weary land, 1 
Man tarries but a night. 


Bchold ! fad emblem of 1 late, 
The flowers that paint the field; IE 
Or trees, that crown, the mountain's brow, 8 
And houghs and bloſfoms yield. 


When Shit the blaſf of Winter blos, 
Away the Summer flies, | 
The flowers reſign their funny robes,. N N e! : 
And all their Fry” 112 775 R 85 
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Nipt by the, year the foreſt fades; 9 
And ſhaking to the wind, | 


*Fhe leaves toſs to and fro; and, freak 
'The wilderneſs bebing.; <5 1:7 =o 


The Winter. paſt, rags. Bowers TY 
-  Anew ſhall paint the enn 
The woods ſhall hear the voice of Spring, - 
And flouriſh green again 


But man departs this earthly e 6 BE 
Ah ! ne ver to return 1 eien e 


N ſecond Sprin ſhall c er ivy; 
Ihe aſhesof 3 


Tb ine xorable doors 0 each daf N 
' What hand can c'er unfold ?- 

Who from the cearments of the tomb 
Can raiſe the human mold 925 


The mighty flood that rolls along 
Its torrents to the main, e 
The water's loſt can neer recall £2" 2 $2 BN 
From that abyſs again. HA ther! 


The days, the years, the ages, dark 
8 Deſcending down to night, 
Can never, never be redeem 4 
Back to the gates of light. 


So Man departs the living ſcene, . * © | 
To Night's perpetual gloom 3 ©. 
The voice of Morning ne'er ſhall break” 
The ſlumbers of the tomb. - 


Where are our Fathers? Whither gone 
The mighty men of old ? 
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I And when the day of trouble _ 
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4 Gone to the reſting 


; And I was caſt upon thy care, 


« The everlaſting h 
6 Where ages paſt Ars —f— e, 
Where future ages come. 


Th' Almighty heard: Then from his throne 
In majeſty he roſe; 


And from the Heaven, n ene wide, 


His Voice in mercy flows. 


«© When mortal man reſigns his breath,” 
„ And falls a clod of clay, wot 
£ The ſout immortal wings its flight, . 

& To never-fetting day. 


6 Prepared of old for lad men 
The bed of torment lies; 


„ The juſt ſhall enter into bliſs 


8 Immortal 1 in the * | 
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. ALMIGH TN Father of tnnkind, 


On Thee my hopes remain; 


I ſhall nod truſt in vain. 


Thou art our kind Preſerver, S 
The cradle to the tomb; 
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Sven from my mother's womb. 
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Thus eee wail of woe de, on 1 8 8 
And urged her earneſt ery; DOT 

Her voice in agony _—— ICS 
Aſcended to the Ky,” . 
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In early ears thou waſl my guide 
Ae youth the 422247 5 


And as m Feds began with thee, 
With Thee my days ſhall end. 


L kno the Power l 
The arm on which Ilean; 

He will my Saviour ever be, 
Who has my Saviour been. 


In former times, when trouble came, 
Thou didſt not ſtand afar z * 
Nor didſt thou prove an ablent end 
Amid the din of war. 


hen life een to tons: 1 859 5 — 
And when a ſtranger in the world; 
Didft guide my wandering feet; 


Thou wilt not caſt me off, when age 
And evil days deſcend ; | 

Thou wilt not leave me in deſpair, 
To mourn my latter end. 


Therefore in life I'll truſt to Thee, 
In death I ng gl th 

And after death. wall y praiſe, 
| When n Peng, more. 
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For fre attend greater far fray 4H ©: 
Than Eaſt or:weſt unfold, '' + > 
And her reward is more ſecure” £0 re DE 

Than is the gain of gold. OE n 


In her right hand ſhe holds to view 

A length of happy years ; 
And in her left, the prize of Fame, + 
Aud Honour bright appears. a 


She guides the young, with 1 eee 
In Pleaſure's path to tread, 

A crown of glory ſhe beſtows - 54% 
Upon the hoary head. "ax 


According as her labours riſe, 
So her rewards increaſe, _ 1 4 MH. 
Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 75 

And all her paths are peace. $5191] 1 
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; 'B EHOLD! the mountain of the Lord 
In latter days ſhall riſec, 5 oi 

Above the mountains and the hills, : - | 
And draw the wondering n 


To this the joyful nations round ag 
All tribes and tongues ſhall flo ,, ö 
Vp to the Hill of God they'll . 
ut to his houſe we'll go. 


The beam that ſhines on Zion hill 
Shall lighten every land; | 

The King who reigns in Zion towers 18 | 
Shall all the world command. EO RN hs 


No ſtrife ſhall yex Meftiah's reign, 
Or mar the peaceful enn, 
eee ſoon they beat their oed, 7 

o pruning- books their ſpears. 1 
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No longer hoſts encountering hoſts, 9 


Their millions flain de plore ; 


They hang the trumpet in the hall, 1 


And ſtudy war no more. 


Come then O come from every and, 
To worſhip at his ſhnrine: ; 
And, walking in the light of God, - 
With holy beauties ſhine. 
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Bu EHOL b | the Ambaſſador divine, FT 


Deſcending from above, _ 
To publiſh to mankind the law 8 
Of everlaſting love! ä 


On him in rich eſſuſion p — 1 
The heavenly dew 12 nds; 
And truth divine he ſhall reveal, 
To earth's remoteſt ends. 


No trumpet · ſound, at his approach, ? 6\ 


Shall ftrike the wondring ears; 
But ſtill and gentle breath the voice 
In which the God appears. 


By his kind hand the ſhaken reed 
Shall raiſe its falling frame; 


The dying embers ſhall revive,” 2 Be 


And kindle to a fm. 


The onward progreſs of his zeal 
Shall never know decline, 


Til foreign lands and diſtant — 
Receive che law divine. 4,74 


 ( 
/ . 
%. 


* * 
* . w * 4 
, a 0 
* 1 . 
1 | a 1 


5 The meffage = It 


— 


"2s pho ae N th the Ah e 
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Up 75 And form d the human ſoul, © 
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© Before thy. face the ſhades of death 
. Shall take to ſudden flight, Th 
80 The pe people who in. darkneſs dwell . 


ail a glorious light; | 


my The gates of braſs. wall "foader . 
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4 The iron fetters fall, 
The promis d jubilee of Hear ven 
3 Appointed riſe ver all. | 
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| 2 « I am Jehgy@4 Lani Oe ea 
My name well nor be beben a l 
CC No Idol mot we my praiſe, &: N 
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Lo, former ſcencss.. predited o,. oy 5 

Conſpicuous riſe to vip U 
"An * ſcenes, redicted now. 


into my throne.” 
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5 : | "Few ſing a n ew ſong to the at 7 


Let earth his praiſe reſound; 
Ve who upon the ocean dwell, 
And fill the iſtes-around: 
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Shout to the Lord the King! ! 


Let all combined with one accord_ 5 


Jehovah's ories; miſe, - 8 
Till in remoteſt bounds of earth 2 


Ft n mene found his) iſe. - — 
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The e Me ee : (tilts © 
Thy praiſes fill the lonely 'waſte, 
And breathe ffom Every Ki. 


The hidden fountaing, at thy wicigh 
Their ſacred ſtores unlock 
4 - Lond in the deſert . 


Burſt living from the rock. 2 Ali 1555 * in 
The incenſe of the fhng a aſcends. & i Dd, LT Wy ; 
Upon the mornin WR 1 egy 
Red oer the hill the * N bloom Ne GO 
| The lilies in the val. ATR IE I % 
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Gi 0 oy of the Lord! begin 1 Fs 
The univerſal ſong; I ieee 5 e 
And let the ſcattered villa . 17 
The j JoF ful notes prolong. . {Ee 14 4 ade 8 
Let Kedar's wildneſs afar 2 | 5 8 5 i > 5 
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Renew d, the earth a robe of light, 
A robe of beauty wears 

And in new heavetis a brighter Sun 
Leads on the promiſed years. 


# * The kingdom of Meſſiah come, 
3 & inted times diſcloſe ; 
2 8 airer in Emmanuel's land 
The new Creation glows. „ 


Let Iſrael to the Prince of Peace 
| The loud Hoſannah ſing ! 
Wu Hallelujahs and with MAS 
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W. HEN Jelus, bythe Virgin brought 5 
* So runs the law 15 qt Vig 
Was offer'd holy to the Lord, 
And at the tar given 5 1 . „5 


Simeon the Juſt and the Devout, _. 1 


s Who frequent in the fane © A 5 > 3 
3 Had for the Saviour wail 
But waited ſtill in vain; 


Came Heaven ·-· directed at the hour 


4 ©. "When Mary held her ſon ; 
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He ſtretched forth his aged 5 
While tears of gladneſs run: 


Winden joy upon his face Ka N . 
The old father ſmiled, _ 
| While ndly in his wither'd arm 


mM TOO. the N 'd I 


"+: 


PEI 


- 
* 


ed long, * 


. 7 * * 8 * * . 2 ” % 9 * 0 _ — 
A 0 — * W i; : S 7 25 Jn 24 % 15 
4 Z 5 2 * of * % A 
bu E * . 
- . 0 * p oe 14 . 
2 | - 47> 
1 * 97 . 
* 5 + . 4 2 ' - 
4. bo 
- - 


0 4 then he 1858 ug to o Heaven 5 of: e 
. Ms carneſt aſking EF, EI 
11 is full, my hour i is, come, 128 5 0 7402 + ; 

ofd let thy ſervant die. on? Wk.” | 


At laſt my arms embrace my Lord, 
Now let their vigour ceaſe; V 
At laſt my eyes m Saviour ſec, 4 Hay i 


[Now let them cloſe in „„ 9 

85 The ſtar and glory of the land 1 i 3 Pack "50 

Hath now begun to ſhines 9 

5 The morning that ſhall gild the a i „ 
9 e on theſe hea 2 5 mine 3 
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W. H ERE Ka che hanna N land, 
The houſe of God not made witt << e 
A great High Prieſt our Nature wears, Ti Te "M 

he Patron of mankind appears. . al 1 1 


| ; He who for men in mercy ſtood, - WA, 4 XY 
And pour'd on earth, his precious tha, [4492 1-5 
Purſues in Heaven his plan of me. 42144. 
The Guardian God of human race. 28 ; 4 


Tho now: aſcended up on high, „ ET IO 
He bends on earth a brother's eye, 1 „ 
Partaker of the human name /- 425 oy VVV 


He knows the ſrailty of our fame é 
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Our fellow ſufferer yet retains 9D wh 0 i 8 

A fcllow-feceling of our pain: ĩð1ͥ 

And ſtill remembers i in che fle „ 5 15 5 
His teu . agonies, and i 
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